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©o tuarn, tn romfart attb rummattb; 
Attb yet a spirit still, an& bright 
Uttb something of angelir ligfyt. 
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The Largest Stock 
The Leading Jeweler 
Eyes Tested—Glasses Fitted 
DR. C. C. FARRIS 
Marion, Ind. 
Your friends can buy anything you might 
give them, except your photograph 
THE LARRIMER ART SHOP 
at Marion is a good place to go. We have 
photographed hundreds of Taylor students, 
and pleased them. 
Ask for our special T. U. rate. 
NELSON STUDIO 
For Photography of all Kinds 
Panoramas and Framing 
Your patronage highly appreciated 
Phone 534 Hartford City, Ind. 
APPLEMAN, THE TAILOR 
Specialist on Men's Clothes 
Cleaning, Pressing, Repairing. Ladies' 
work solicited. 
University Addition. 
W. A. HOLLIS, M.D. 
Diseases and Surgery of the Eye, Ear, Nose 
and Throat—Glasses Fitted 
Office and Hospital at 214 High St., 
Hartford City. 
Don't fail to see Vickery 
THE UNIVERSITY BARBER 
First-class Work 
Prices right Razors honed 
MENS AND BOYS WOMENS READY 
CLOTHING, TO WEAR GARMENTS, 
H A T S ,  C A P S ,  M I L L I N E R Y ,  
SHOES, ETC, SPECIAL DISCOUNTS GIVEN D R Y  G O O D S ,  
FURNITURE & RUGS TO TAYWR UNIVERSITY STUDENTS GLOVES, NECK WEAR 
Fellow Students 
If it is Athletic Goods, Notions, Confec­
tionery, or General Student Supplies you 
need, go to the 
CAMPO 
We are doing a fair honest business, on a 
strictly cash basis. 
Your trade is solicited. 
A. C. LEE, Prop. 
The only place in Upland where 
you can get 
Fleischman's Yeast. 
The kind which makes such love­
ly Bread, Biscuits and Buns 
Fish and Oysters 
Heinz Pickles 
F. E. BRODERICK 
Phone 991 Upland, Ind. 
Fresh and Salt Meats, 
MARION HARDWARE CO. 
Fifth and Washington Sts. 
Everything in Hardware 
Draper & Maynard Base Ball, Football, 
Basketball, Tennis, Full line of Sporting 
Goods. 
Better Goods For Lees Money, 
Quality Service 
BUTLER MUSIC CO. 
of Marlon, Ind. 
furnishes most all the pianos for 
Taylor University. 
YouH not be disappointed at Dexheiiuer's 
Photos by Dcxheimer executed in the most artistic manner 
CLOTHCEAFT 
A blue suit is a necessary part 
of every man's wardrobe. If 
yours is Clothcraft Blue Serge 
Special 5130, you're one step 
ahead of the average. 
Blue Ser^ e Special 
GOLDEN EAGLE 
Upland 
A Theological Seminary of the Methodist Episcopal Church. Established 1855. 
Opportunity for self help. Campus of Northwestern University. Four Quarter 
Year. For Bulletin with Views write President Charles M, Stuart, 350 Memorial 
Hall, Evanston, Illinois. 
Quality Superior Finish at Dexheimer's 
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"Let the women keep silent," 
Was said; they obeyed. 
But the world has made progress since then. 
We have shown long ago 
We can do and can know, 
And we've proved as efficient as men. 
Some say we are missing 
Our purpose and sphere; 
That we're leaving our God-given throne: 
We were made in this life 
But to be some man's wife 
And know nothing outside of the home. 
In this they're mistaken, 
As soon they shall see; 
We're not leaving our place in God's plan. 
But we wish to become, 
In the world, in the home, 
What God meant us for: equals with man. 
For a helpmate He made us 
And so shall we be, 
When the world recognizes our place; 
Equality's charm 
Will do us no harm, 
But will add a more beautiful grace. 
When the world is attracted 
By beauty of heart, 
And a face' has less value than soul, 
When natures are kind 
And mind copes with mind 
We'll be nearing our long-desired goal. 
Then men will awaken 
To the error they made 
When they thought that to rule was our aim. 
It is not their place 
We are striving to grace, 
But to love and to serve on their plane. 
And when we have risen 
To ideals that will make 
Better women and mothers and wives, 
We will use every gift 
The world's burdens to lift; 
We will serve man with talents and lives. 
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A Tale of Two People, or When East Met West 
D. M. G. 
"I say, Bobby, that fire is going down. Liven her up a bit, will you?" 
The words came from Clay Stanton and were directed to Robert Elwood, his 
roommate. 
"2 KCIO:—2 KC—What? Just a minute till I finish this equation—2 KCl+30». 
Now what did you say?" 
"I said that this room is getting as cold as a skating pond and that if you don't 
reach over and chuck up that fire I'll be so stiff in another half hour I'll never again 
have the privilege of reciting this beloved Ethics. Ah, how I love it." The look of 
dislike which played about his normally pleasant face was, however, gradually replaced 
by a studious one as he again buried himself in his book. 
With a leap, Robert Elwood made for the wood-box. "Huh! you've got good reason 
to be cold! There isn't a splint in the box and the wood I ordered Tuesday is still 
piled in a heap down by the woodshed. These house slippers and silk socks don't look 
like suitable adornments for snow-plunging." And back to the study table went Bobby. 
But his mind was haunted by the increased noise of the wind which shrieked and 
howled around the house. 
The boys were at college in a far-off western town where gas was unknown and 
furnaces were scarce. As is often the case they were there because at this school 
their fathers had been graduated more than a score of years before—altho Clay Stanton 
had spent two years at Yale. Then the plainness and simplicity of the western life 
was an experience for both of them, since their boyhood days had been spent in a far 
wealthier and more luxuriant realm than Westcott University afforded. Building a 
fire with wood and oil was at first a "lark" to the jovial young fellows; but as the 
lessons grew more difficult, the days shorter, and the nights colder, as the snow grew 
deeper and the air compared well with the atmosphere encircling the North Pole, the 
boys sometimes wished for the comfortably heated rooms away back in their Eastern 
homes. 
Now the wind beat fiercely against their door with a deafening blow, driving the 
snow flakes thru the narrow crevice underneath until a little mound of dazzling crystals 
reared itself near the entrance in an almost mocking manner. 
Bob, who sat near the door, stretched out his hand, still perusing his book, to see 
whether the air was being projected thru the crack beneath it. As his fingers touched 
the icy particles, he sprang up with a whoop and collared Clay. 
"See that miniature Pike's Peak? The room isn't warm enough to melt a flake 
and there are a million of them over there blinking at us as if we were idiots." 
"Well, I guess yes," responded Clay. "Let's off for the wood pile. Fur coats and 
high-topped boots are the things to wear." 
"My! that was a trip," wheezed Clay ten minutes later as he banged the door 
shut, giving Bobby barely time to press his manly form thru the narrow opening he 
had left. "Methinks that tomorrow I'll have that wood placed in the shed under our 
window, so we won't have to breast the elements at midnight. I'll just raise the window, 
reach out, lift the lid, and presto—it will not be wind and snow, but a stick of wood! 
That will be fine, won't it, old pal ?" And Clay jumped around the room in natural 
college-boy fashion. "Don't know when I'll do it," musingly; after a moment he 
resumed, "for I have classes every hour tomorrow, except at meal time, and I wouldn't 
miss Aunt Sadie's chicken potpie for anything, not if Pike's Peak brings his twin 
brother!" 
This statement needed no proof, for if anything pleased Clay better than Aunt 
Sadie's potpie, that dish had never appeared on their kind landlady's table. 
The boys were not in their room during the morning hours of the next day, nor 
did Clay perform the work he had planned to do. They had eaten their dinner and 
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returned to the house before either of them again thot of the wood piling. Just as 
Bobby had settled down for a nap, a business-like rap was heard at the door. Clay 
opened it and found a tall, slender girl standing on the threshold. Her soft brown 
eyes looked pleasantly up at him from beneath a mass of waving brown hair. She 
was a "beauty," and Clay Stanton, the adamant one, admitted it at once. 
"She looks like the girl I dreamed about once," thot he, as he scrutinized her 
features, and at the same time inquired her errand. 
"I notice your wood has not yet been stacked. If you wish, I will do it for you, 
and as many times as you get a new supply. I enjoy doing it, and will have it done 
before evening." 
Clay was struck dumb with astonishment by this offer and hastened to call Robert 
to the door. 
"Mr. Elwood, this is Miss •—• I beg your pardon, I do not know your name." 
"Oh, don't worry about that, Mr. Stanton, I should have introduced myself," laughed 
the girl. "I am Violet Frazier, a member of the Senior class, to which you belong. 
Members of a class don't need an introduction. I make most of my college expenses by 
stacking wood for a number of the students. Every one burns wood, so I have quite 
a business built up. Often I have to hire some one to help me. I did so well last 
year, that I didn't want to give it up in the Spring. It is better for my health than 
confining work, like sewing which is the only other thing I can do well enough to earn 
much." 
She made this explanation in answer to another look of incredulous surprise from 
the young man, and then continued undisturbed: "Will you let me do it for you? I 
will pack it up so nicely that you can reach out of the window and get a piece without 
any trouble whatever; then, it will save that unsightly box back of the stove." 
"Well, Bobby, this looks pretty good to me. Shall we let her do it? This is an 
odd stunt to perform, but I'm agreed. It is a permanent job we're hiring done and it 
will save us trouble—Oh," turning to the girl, "you haven't stated your price yet. 
Maybe we eastern fellows can't reach it." 
"I ask a quarter for that amount of wood. Is that satisfactory?" said Violet, 
slightly raising her eyebrows. 
"All right, it's a go," answered Bobby. "Here's my quarter." 
"And here's mine, too," readily assented Clay. 
Before she could realize what had happened, Miss Frazier was in possession of two 
shining quarters. With a lift of her pretty head she said hurriedly, "But you are 
double-paying me. Take one back, please." 
"No taking back for me," grinned Clay. "It's worth that amount not to have to 
fool with it myself." 
"That's so," called back Bobby, who had gone back to his easy chair to resume his 
interrupted sleep. Miss Frazier called back a happy "Thank you," and sped around the 
corner toward her own home. 
"Whew, Bobby!" ejaculated Clay. "Isn't she a beauty ? Believe I'll have to order 
less wood at a time and get it oftener. But don't these Western girls beat all—pile 
wood for a college education—that's a new profession opened up for women!" 
"I admire her grit," responded Bobby, from his cushions. 
When evening came they found that the wood had been carefully and tastefully 
arranged outside the window. That night Clay glanced out quite often, his books 
decidedly taking second place in his thots. 
For several days Clay had to "bluff" thru his recitations. Greek roots somehow 
lost their hold on his brain, and French idioms had left it entirely. 
"What's the matter with you?" he asked his mirror one night. "I am a perfectly 
normal human being; I look like my father, and possess his intellectual ability; but 
he never flunked as flat as I've been doing." As he tilted his head to get a full view 
of his well-shaped brow, he caught sight of a wistful expression in his eyes he had 
never seen before. 
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"Is it possible that that girl's face is disturbing me? She a wood-piler, and I the 
son of a millionaire? She a poor dressmaker's daughter, while I have thousands in 
my own name? No, I'll never stoop to her. I won't!" 
"But," said a voice, apparently from his stiff cuff, as he bent to adjust its links, 
"money isn't everything." Half angrily, he turned to the cuff, and thundered out, "I 
know it. If it were I'd be happy." 
Just then the door seemingly flung itself wide open, but the gust of wind which 
entered, instantly chilling the room, proved that some natural agent had done the deed. 
Clay bolted toward the door, promising the defenseless timber a healthy slam. He 
reached it just in time to catch a glimpse of the girl walking down the street with one 
of the other college boys. 
"I'd like to show him a thing or two. But"-—turning swiftly—"what is it to me?" 
He strode across the room, straight to the window, lifted the sash, and began to 
gage the amount of wood left in the box. 
"That's just my luck! We've got enough to last us a whole week." 
With a disconsolate look he flung himself into the arm chair. His head dropped 
back on the cushion. His lips opened dejectedly with the words, "Life is nothing but—." 
He meant to say disappointment, but instead he sprang to his feet and shouted: "Three 
cheers for C-l-a-y! I've got it! I've got it! Bobby won't be home till tomorrow after­
noon, and I'll feed that old stove tonight till the sun sends the stars in!" 
And that was why the old stove sang and hummed and blushed for thirty-six 
consecutive hours without a rest. Every half hour thru the night the grinning Clay 
swung back the stove door, saying, "One more bite for you, old boy." Clay Stanton's 
room stayed warm that night and with every swing of the stove door his face grew 
ruddier. 
"I'm like the girl that stood outside in the snow one winter night to please her 
fiance, and shuddering said, 'O-o-o-oh, but tomorrow!' That's my status at present, only 
I'm sizzling hot instead of freezing—oh, tomorrow!" 
At three a. m. Clay fell into bed. Strange as it may seem to one who knows the 
severe cold of a Western state, Clay's room did not need heating that morning at 
six-thirty. 
The breakfast bell rang as Clay was adjusting his favorite tie. Calmly and com­
posedly he informed Bobby at dinner that he had ordered a half cord of wood. "The 
man wouldn't sell me any more." 
"That's queer," answered Bobby, peering into the box. "When I looked at the 
supply yesterday it looked as if it would last another week; but it doesn't look so now." 
"You must remember that last night was cold, Brother Bob, and I was compelled 
to use more wood than usual. We will get that poor girl to stack it for us tomorrow 
and then there will be no further worry." 
With his good looks heightened by his good expectation Clay stood outside the 
psychology class awaiting Violet. It seemed to him that she allowed the girls to detain 
her an uncalled-for length of time, but presently she passed thru the door, never 
deigning to see him. 
Pardon me, Miss Frazier, but Mr. Elwood and I have more wood to stack. We 
obtained only a half cord this time. Your services would be appreciated tomorrow 
afternoon." 
Thank you, Mr. Stanton, I will be at your disposal tomorrow at three-thirty." 
Violet walked thru the halls and out upon the campus. Clay turned and said to 
himself, That s real psychology." When the girl reached home she sought her mother. 
"Little mother," she began, "there is a handsome Mr. Stanton in school. He is a 
splendid looking young eastern fellow, but he is rather a snob. He seems to think 
working people like us are beneath him. I like him ever so much, but his snobbishness 
offends me. Tho I am poor, I vow I'll teach him a lesson when the opportunity presents 
itself." 
Remember who you are, little flower," warningly responded her mother. 
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"I'll be sure to remember that, mother," answered Violet. 
At 3:30 on the following day, Clay adjusted himself in Bobby's favorite seat by the 
side window, thru which he intended to glance every now and then, while the winsome 
girl happily performed her work. 
"I say, Clay," said Bobby, coming in and flinging his books on the table and 
walking toward Clay. "What do you say to giving over that chair of mine?" 
"I'm not saying anything about it," retorted Clay, unmoved. 
With a quick eye of discernment Bobby turned on his heel, a sympathetic grin 
playing on his handsome face. 
Violet felt his gaze but worked on undisturbed. Once she lifted her head to find 
him scrutinizing her thotfully, but when he found that she saw him he dropped his eyes 
back to the printed page. 
Presently she knocked at the door announcing that she had finished. The boys paid 
her and she was gone. 
The next day Aunt Sadie surprised all the boys of the club by inviting them to a 
spread. "Your best lady friends must come with you. Now remember, it is Friday 
night. You will have three days to make the arrangements, and I will have three days 
of real happiness getting ready for your enjoyment." 
Robert Elwood selected his lady the same day, and obtained her consent to accom­
pany him; but poor Clay was at a loss to know what to do. And when he had decided 
to ask Miss Frazier and had several times posted himself outside the classroom, she 
either remained inside too long, or she passed by with her head too high for him to 
signal her. After several futile attempts he muttered to himself: 
"She thinks I have been a snob, and is punishing me; but I admire her for it. 
Anyway I am going down to the florist's this evening, and take my chance on seeing 
her tomorrow. I'll have the flowers sent to my room tomorrow afternoon." 
Clay wished he might have the privilege of selecting the roses from Elwin & 
Maynard's supply on Fifth Avenue, in New York. He found a large bouquet of cut 
roses whose pink color was subdued by a creamy tint just suited to her complexion. 
He ordered a dozen and a half, and delightedly left the store. But fortune was not to 
be so gracious as he hoped. When he, with the other students was waiting about the 
halls for the morning mail, he heard one of the girls call to another, saying that 
Violet Frazier had gone out of town for two days. 
It was two-thirty in the afternoon when Clay, dejected and melancholy, pulled 
Bobby away from a group of boys, linked his arm in his, and confided his fate to him. 
"That's hard luck, old fellow, but you must get some one for tonight." 
"Not at this hour in the day will I disgrace myself. The only thing left for me to 
do is to walk two miles out in the country and give them to Mother Spencer." 
And that was why the dear old lady, the mother of all the college boys, received 
eighteen gorgeously tinted roses, the most delicate she had ever possessed. 
"I was tired and heartsick, mother: I meant them for ai girl to wear tonight to a 
spread, but I couldn't find her in time to get her consent." And then he told her the 
whole story. "So, rightfully they belong to you, because you are going to console me." 
"That's right, I will, my son. I'll play that I am the girl you meant them for. 
And—wait a minute, wouldn't a slice of my jelly roll taste good to you, along with some 
strawberry preserves and a glass of cold milk?" 
"Oh, Mother Spencer, you know how to melt the lumps in a fellow's throat. I'll 
fare better than my contemporaries in their regal attire." 
"My, this tastes good," said Clay heartily, as he was finishing his lunch. "You are 
a jewel to us college boys." 
"I am ever so glad you have enjoyed it. Now look here, Mr. Stanton, I'm going to 
call you Clay because I have some advice to give you. Try this plan. Show yourself 
more kind and thotful of others, and that little flower of a maiden will like you better." 
"That's the medicine I need," responded Clay, as he left the little cottage. "I am 
going to be simply human after this, and if I can once get her to unbend, the rest—." 
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And here he indulged in a day-dream that is common to all natural human beings— 
male or female. 
The half cord of wood soon disappeared, and again Clay ordered more, and notified 
his employee. This time he boldly appeared on the scene of action. 
"Let me see if I can't place a stick in just as neatly as you do," he begged, after 
he had watched her for some time. 
"Why, Mr. Stanton, this is my work! I'll have to charge less if you do, and I 
can't afford it," she responded laughingly. 
"Oh, no, you won't! You are getting paid for teaching me now," answered Clay. 
"You'll have to scold if I do not do it properly, for you are responsible for getting the 
work done well." This he said with a twinkle in his dark eyes. 
"Scold? Why, you are an artist at the work!" exclaimed Violet mischievously, as 
Clay rapidly thrust the remaining pieces inside. 
"Now you are teasing me. I had more confidence in you than that, Miss Frazier," 
and Clay grinned wickedly as he placed a quarter in her hand. 
"I can't take it, Mr. Stanton," blushed Violet. "You did two-thirds of the work!" 
"But I said I would pay you for teaching me," remonstrated Clay. 
"Oh, boys are such incorrigible beings! You are as naughty as my brother. If he 
wants to do a thing the whole town can't stop him." 
So you are the gentle sister of a naughty brother? Well, now we are peculiarly 
alike in this matter. I am the naughty brother of a gentle sister," and Clay flung back 
his head and laughed boyishly. 
Oh, I didn t mean that adjective to apply to you, Mr. Stanton. You took more 
than was due you. Oh—here I'm spending my precious music practice hour enjoying 
myself! Goodby. If the quarter must be mine, I suppose I shall have to keep it," 
and Violet attempted to walk away, hut Clay stopped her. 
"Miss Frazier, since we have become better acquainted, would you not let me take 
you to the lecture tomorrow night?" 
"Why, yes, if you wish to, Mr. Stanton." 
"I do, indeed," he responded happily." 
* * * * * *  *  *  
The next few months spelled contentment for Clay Stanton. The natural reason 
was, of course, that Violet Frazier permitted him to be her friend. His only cause for 
worry was her faithfulness in fulfilling the wood-piling contract. No matter what 
argument he maintained, she would not break it. But the spring brot a culmination 
to it, that he himself could not effect. The weather became too warm for wood fires 
and at last Miss Frazier was forcibly thrown out of work. But, as they both were to be 
graduated in a few weeks, Clay prevailed upon her to exchange her former relation to 
him for one with better pay, and to enjoy with him another wood fire in a home of 
his—of their—own. 
In The Rough 
SADIE LOUISE MILLER 
She was offered a diamond gem in the rough; 
She looked at it there— 
Neither brilliant nor fair. 
"I want a polished one," she said, 
And turned away a haughty head; 
But she knew not the hidden value that lay 
In the stone she pushed from her hand that day, 
That diamond gem in the rough. 
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She was offered a pure, young heart in the rough; 
She gazed on the face-
It was just commonplace. 
"I want a handsome one," she said, 
And turned away a proud, young head; 
But she missed, through all her life on earth, 
A precious gem of priceless worth; 
That pure, young heart in the rough. 
Poetry and Faith: A Study of Literary Values 
In one of his letters Keats compares life to a mansion containing various rooms. 
The first, Thoughtless Chamber, passed, the young man enters Maidenthought Chamber. 
This is a marvelous place, where he would delay forever, intoxicated by its light and 
atmosphere. But soon the dark corridors begin to have a strange fascination for him. 
He catches glimpses of the world of humanity and grows curious of its meaning. Here 
is the old story of the inevitable passage from satisfaction in sheer sense delights to a 
realization of spiritual problems. 
So Keats himself passed from his early luxurious joy in sensuous effects. In his 
odes the outer loveliness is supported and restrained by a corresponding inner beauty 
of thought, and the earthly music supplemented by the far sweeter "unheard melodies." 
His fragment "Hyperion," with its wondrous death into life of Apollo, shadows for the 
truth that, as the splendor of the old sun god yields to the grace and charm of Apollo, 
so always must the mere sense beauty give place to the richer overtures of the spiritual. 
Keats had caught a gleam of the larger realities, which his keen sensitiveness to beauty 
endeavored to put into words in the familiar epigram: "Beauty is truth, truth beauty." 
The story of Keats is suggestive. The poetic soul can not remain insensible to 
spiritual values. A great poet is not a doubter. This is as it should be, both from 
the nature of faith and from the essential qualities of poetry. Faith is the avenue 
to truth through the exercise not only of the intellect, but of all the faculties of person­
ality. And poetry is essentially emotional rather than intellectual. Furthermore, the 
highest type of literature consists in a balance of qualities: of realism, the grasp of 
the actual, and romance, the quest of the ideal. Now faith is not merely the vision of 
the ideal—"the substance of things hoped for;" the test of faith is the actual "subduing 
of kingdoms" and "working of righteousness." To be at all, faith requires a spiritual 
sensitiveness to things beyond; to be workable, it requires a sight of the evil in the 
world. It is vital only when it has a meaning for man. This balance of the actual 
and the ideal we have a right to expect of the poet, who acts as interpreter of and for 
his age. Disjointed lyric utterances of doubt and questioning satisfy in a sense, as 
reproducing human emotions; but he who has only a succession of such cries to offer 
stamps himself a minor writer. If a poet is only realistic, we justly call him sordid, 
pessimistic; if he is only imaginative, he is unsympathetic, visionary—each lacks the 
healthful poise. What makes a poet of the first rank is seeing things as they are, 
but seeing something more, and embodying what he sees in symmetrical form. The 
beautiful interpretation of the temporal things which are seen, in the light of the 
eternal things which are not seen, we call poetry. And that is faith. 
This poetic faith is not necessarily expressed in doctrinal religious terminology. 
Great literature is universal, and what we get from it depends upon what we bring 
to it. It does not preach; it shapes the vision for those who can look with seeing eyes. 
And all great poetry is a source of perennial inspiration to readers who wish to see 
God in His world. 
Perfect poise must be sought, of course, in Chaucer; and Shakespeare, the giants 
of English literature. Here we rather feel the glow and warmth of the sunlight than 
gaze at the blinding beams of truth. Their vision is so clear and so comprehensive that 
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they can create for us a world, and that beyond question a human world. It is only by 
the eye of faith that the scheme of things can be comprehended and the problem of 
evil endured. It is the triumph of faith to enter sympathetically into other souls, to 
know all classes of society, to look upon the evil and the good—and yet to dare to 
represent it all as it is. Jehovah alone could say, "Let us make man in our image," 
though He foresaw the work of Satan. Chaucer's "Troilus and Criseyde" is a psy­
chological novel upholding an overruling Providence in what men style chance. 
Yet even in these geniuses there is a growth of spiritual insight. Chaucer's gayly 
idealistic note is enriched by the full chords of England and the common people. In 
Shakespeare we trace—whether simply in response to the changing demands of his 
art or, according to Dowden, as a result of deepening personal experience—the deep­
ening sympathy with soul moods that after the fierce spiritual conflicts of "Hamlet" 
and "Othello" culminates in the great forgivenesses of "The Winter's Tale" and 
"The Tempest." 
Chaucer and Shakespeare are for all time. In every age, however, the great 
poets have, each in accordance with the spirit of his day, voiced the triumph of spiritual 
truths over visible realities. The literature of Puritanism expressed this in terms of 
religion. Puritanism, as a literary source, possessed the essence of the creative 
imagination—the faith which made God and His Christ real to the individual soul. 
It had the grip of the spiritual; it was liable to come short not only through its 
disregard of art, but through its aloofness from broad human sympathy. When this 
theological faith was blended, as in Milton, with artistic universality, or, as in Bunyan, 
with practical experience, we have the highest literary quality. In "Comus" Milton 
shows the Puritan confidence in the power of virtue to conquer grossest evil; and at 
the close of "Paradise Lost" he prophesies in exultant strain the victory over the 
serpent, of the divine incarnation of that virtue. Bunyan—and it is advisedly that I 
class with the poets the author of the great allegory—animates the conflict of his 
pilgrim with a resolute faith that not only wins them a jubilant entrance to the 
Celestial City, but enables them while in the Valley of the Shadow to hear a voice of 
comfort, and provides them a Palace Beautiful by the way. 
In the eighteenth century society and art did their best without the vision of the 
unseen, and we have a dearth of real poetry. In the nineteenth century the sense of 
human problems was insistent; the difficulty lay in holding fast to the eternal verities. 
The representative Victorian poets exerted a conscious living faith only through 
a battle that Carlyle typifies in "Sartor Resartus" by the transition from the Ever­
lasting No of denial to the Everlasting Yea of assured belief. This was the beginning 
of our age of scepticism and restlessness. The question was no longer that of repre­
senting theological doctrine imaginatively or of putting orthodoxy into sparkling 
epigram. The poet could not sing of doubts and fears; he must have a faith—a 
philosophy of life, if you will—that would satisfy the human heart. Tennyson and 
Browning both kept—or found—the faith; and their messages meant life to souls, 
though they were conceived and uttered very differently. 
Tennyson, in Lanier's words, 
"—mightily won 
God out of knowledge, and good out of infinite pain, 
And sight out of blindness, and purity out of a stain." 
Hopeful, consecrated, and doctrinally sound as are his early poems, it was the 
mighty wrestling with doubt, when the death of Arthur Hallam brought him face to 
face with grim realities, that gave him breadth and strength. Remember that Tennyson 
was seventeen years in the writing of "In Memoriam," the record of his spiritual 
conquest, and that out of the gradually unfolding truth came the great work of the 
1842 volume. In Memoriam" deserves the intensive study it has received, from both 
the poetic and the religious point of view. From the beginning he reaches up to 
heaven and down to earth. He will believe, yet he will face every doubt and insist 
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upon conquering it. He travels a long journey from the yew tree by the grave to the 
joyous epithalamium with its forward look down the years, and he attains his goal 
by a method essentially poetic and at the same time essentially of faith. He can not 
reason his way through, but in ever higher "swallow-flights of song," he voices 
whispers that steal into his heart and visions that are vouchsafed to his inner con­
sciousness, until at last he trusts implicitly "the truths that never can be proved." 
This faith must not remain simply a revelation of truth; it must be vitalized in 
human exigency as an incentive to right and beautiful action. So Tennyson is peculiarly 
the representative English poet of his century, because he insists on making every 
interest his own, and swinging it into agreement with the vision his faith has caught. 
He has found in the very fact of death the basis for belief in a (new) fellowship of 
love beyond the grave. He makes the existence of sin and the apparent defeat of the 
powers of righteousness the ground for a prophecy of a "new order," where the faithful 
warrior shall be healed of his "grievous wound." Science, in the face of attendant 
doubts, is compelled to serve his wondering reverence of the God who fashioned the 
"eagle's wing and insect's eye." In every case the ideal is triumphant over the actual. 
Tennyson works out his faith through doubt, and thereby assures his doubting age. 
Browning's faith, on the contrary, leaps to God. He fearlessly lets it meet the 
shocks, but is not troubled. Tennyson has forced his faith to satisfy his intellect 
and heart; Browning instinctively and boldly believes. He sees the problems, even 
twentieth century problems, and he represents them dramatically in others; but his 
own courageous confidence in God and his faith in a living Christ always keeps the 
balance steady. 
Tennyson's expression is lyrical; Browning's is dramatic, objectivized by a cosmo­
politan sympathy. He pictures ideals as they must have existed in the souls of men 
of all classes and of all ages. First, his grasp of the unseen is firm. In "Old Pictures 
in Florence" (in defending the imperfection of mediaeval art against the classical 
finish of the Greek) he contends that the glory of the incomplete is the faith it involves 
of an endless future to complete our beginnings. He insists that faith express itself 
in endeavor and in action, as the test of its genuineness. Temptation and trial are 
necessary conditions. The familiar "Rabbi Ben Ezra" speaks this aspect in figures 
more distinctly biblical. The present round of circumtsances is puzzling. It can be 
endured only as we realize ourselves the clay, and God the all-intelligent potter, who 
will put the completed "cup" to uses we can not now imagine. Again and again in 
dramatic setting the nature and necessity of steadfast faith are impressed. 
Put side by side, finally, characteristic expressions of the exultant confidence of the 
life lived by faith in the ideal. In "Ulysses" it is the yearning joy of the far-wanderer, 
who is still 
"— strong in will 
"To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield"— 
"To follow knowledge like a sinking star 
Beyond the utmost bound of human thought." 
Browning's "Prospice" 
"I was ever a fighter; so—one fight more, 
The best and the last!" 
needs no comment. 
Both poets reach the heights at once of faith and of poetry, in conceiving the most 
wonderful objective manifestation to which our faith can cling—the personal Christ— 
and that Christ seen as the answer of God to the cry of the soul in despair. For faith 
"worketh by love." 
Tennyson's Prologue to "In Memoriam," written after the body of the poem, is a 
lyrical prayer, addressed to Christ. 
"Strong Son of God, Immortal Love, 
Whom we, that have not seen Thy face, 
By faith, and faith alone, embrace, 
Believing where we can not prove." 
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Faith has become real, in the heart consciousness that death is a glorious entrance 
to the fuller life that the lost affection of earth may be swallowed up in a grander, 
all-embracing love. 
Saul describes, in true Browning fashion, the leap of a soul to living faith. While 
the rejected king is glooming in despondency in his tent, the singing shepherd lad, 
driven by the very horror of the king's condition to extremity of need, catches the 
prophetic vision, and glimpses from afar in the incarnation of Christ a marvelous 
depth of love so far exceeding human love as to include even outcast Saul. 
We need not stop with the Victorian age of actual teaching. Kipling, the realist, 
can utter the solemn warning of the "Recessional," and can sing "To the True Romance," 
"Thy face is far from this our war." 
He is not content with the praise of "the long bazaar for his creative work, and 
anticipates complete self-realization only when each 
"Shall paint the thing as he sees it 
For the God of things as they are." 
But an evaluation of contemporaries is dangerously uncertain. We may be confi­
dent that the poet who wins a seat among the immortals will be he who in an individual 
way best succeeds in representing human interests against the background of eternity. 
So long as humanity has a soul—most of all in periods when humanity is most itself 
-—must the poet insist upon the spiritual complement of life—faith. 
BERTHA MUNRO. 
The Folks Back Home 
They haven't any blue blood, nor lineage, nor fame; 
They cannot boast about their wealth, nor their historic name; 
But you'll never find their equal, no matter where you roam, 
For they're the true nobility—the folks back home! 
There's Dad—He's necer cornered wheat, nor played the bulls and bears; 
He's never had much money, but a multitude of cares; 
He's never had much backing, but he's helped to lift the load 
Of many a poorer neighbor who was stalled upon the road. 
He cannot give his children the fortune home have had, 
But what care we for riches when we have Dad! 
And Mother!—Talk about your queens, your ladies of renown, 
Why, Mother,she could qualify for Heaven's brightest crown. 
She's dignified, and gracious, although a trifle gray, 
And sweet, and sympathetic, and sacrificing, say— 
She don't need any social rank or claims to noble birth, 
Why, Mother, she's an angel,—the dearest thing on arth! 
They might seem just a little Out of date to college folks; 
They might appear a trifle "dense" respecting college jokes; 
But you'll never find their equal, wherever you may roam, 
For they're the kings and queens of earth—the folks back home! 
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For good or for evil, the power of woman is being felt in the world. Our western 
civilization and system of education have proved to some of us that learning, like the 
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sunlight or any other of God's great emotions, is for all without regard to sex. However, 
there are persons who even now disparage a college education for women by asking: 
"What is it all for, anyway? Just how can college training benefit womanhood? For 
learning and the learned professions are for men and it remains for women to make 
themselves charming through their accomplishments and to live in their affections. 
That is the plane on which they can be attractive to men, and when they have done 
this they have fulfilled their mission in life. No woman can do more." Along with 
many other groundless theories of what a woman-should be, it is believed even by 
some women that timidity is pretty, that invalidism is a grace and that uselessness 
is a dainty art. 
College training is not given to women to make them imitate men; it is given to 
women as it is to men: to correct their weaknesses, to strengthen their strength, and 
to give them vision. College training does not stand for the minimizing of woman's 
grace and the accomplishments which add to the beauty and joy of life, but for some­
thing solid to which those accomplishments may be added. It stands not for mere 
self-development but for that development which ends in helpful service given to 
humanity without stint, not for that reaction from femininity that often results in 
clubs and politics. Far from making woman masculine, it will purify her womanly 
nature and make her to be her own feminine self, "imperial, plain, true," for there is 
nothing ungentle in learning. It is as a college president has said, "The apparent 
delaying of a life work by the years at college is like the stopping of a stream by a 
dam to give accumulated power." 
We will suppose that a college girl goes back home to care for her parents who 
live in a country town where the "leading" thinkers discuss the news of the village, 
the latest make of automobiles; and where the people's highest achievement of litera­
ture consists in reading some modern novel written by an author who is able to turn 
out a dozen such books in a year. The mind which is the product of constant study 
and thinking in college will not sink to the level of those who have had no chance for 
development. This girl will instantly be burdened with an overwhelming desire to 
lift those people into the satisfaction and delight of some of the ideals which make 
her own life so full of endurance, so full of purpose and hope for the future. The 
sensitive, sympathetic touch of a mind trained to think keenly, of a heart taught to feel 
deeply, can change the ideals of the men and the women who are looking and waiting, 
though perhaps unconsciously, for some light to brighten the darkness of their spirit. 
The words she speaks, the books she reads, her very attitude toward life will speak 
of something higher and nobler than they have known, and some souls will long to 
possess a like spirit. That man or woman has done good service for his kind who has 
succeeded in putting unrest and desire into lives that hitherto have been circumscribed 
and apathetic. 
But suppose she enters one of the professions: it may be that of a teacher. No 
matter where her activity may lead her, no matter what the responsibility of her work, 
whether few or many share her tastes and ideals, she is there for service and she will 
give her best without reserve, even though the man above her, who is less capable than 
she, receives more pay; she knows that the race is slow in its acknowledgement of the 
place of woman; but she also knows that the power is not always on the throne but 
often behind it, as a power that lifts mankind to unselfishness, noble ideals and true 
devotion. Such a teacher will at once and inevitably be a power among her students, 
a light to those who desire guidance, an inspiration to many. 
Without college training a teacher is compelled to confine herself to teaching in the 
graded schools. She is held there through the years by no choice of her own. Her 
training has fixed boundaries for her in the scholastic world beyond which she may not 
pass. Her own intellectual growth is retarded; she has little desire and less ambition 
to advance and she will often settle down to regard her work as a mere routine trade. 
A college education makes it possible for her to rise, to choose her teaching sphere, to 
attain in her profession. 
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Should she feel that her life is to be spent in the special service of God whether 
at home or abroad, every college-trained woman will possess a developed and peculiar 
fitness to acquire a new language, to apply the principle of the teachings of Christ and 
to adapt herself to the life of the people with whom she labors. 
Or suppose a girl marries and "just keeps house." With a constant thought for the 
welfare of her husband and her children, with the constant pressure of the details of 
housework, she may ask, "Was all my training only a training for drudgery and 
servitude?" Presently she will find that her mind and soul are not bound and that 
only a life with no light in it can be dull. Life may be complicated, full of hard work 
and sometimes it may be sad, but the life of a right-minded, thinking woman can never 
be worthless, uninteresting or unhappy. She will be able to manage the work and 
affairs of her household in such a masterly way that not only the hard task will be 
relieved of its drudgery, but she will find time, even in this sphere of living, for the 
development of her best powers. Furthermore she will know what to do to meet her 
problems and to train her children. She is a resourceful woman and is not embarrassed 
by ignorance or lack of power. 
What then is college for? "For the knowledge that makes life richer; for the 
training that gives power for the difficult task and that makes labor a self-respecting 
service; for the wisdom that suffers and triumphs, and is strong; for the vision that 
will light our way like a pillar of fire; for the truth that shall make us free." B. D. 
The Root of the Double Standard 
(Report of lecture by Miss Southard.) 
Mrs. Vayhinger, in her introduction of Miss Madeline Southard, claimed that 
the "Single Standard" was taught as the distinctive doctrine of the W. C. T. U. 
As Miss Southard came forward to deliver her address the white-ribboned women 
of the W. C. T. U. rose to their feet to show that they supported her in her work. 
Many good people contend that woman's sorrows and her subjection to men are 
part of God's curse upon her for her sinfulness. But I say it is not the will of God 
but the curse that he knew would follow because of her sin. You will find it in 
Gen. 3:16: 
"Unto the woman he said, I will greatly multiply thy sorrow and thy conception: 
in sorrow thou shalt bring forth children; and thy desire shall be to thy husband, 
and he shall rule over thee." 
The eighth chapter of John, verses 1-11, is a typical instance of the working of 
the double standard of morals. There were two taken in sin, and according to the 
age-old custom only one was brought to judgment. Christ set up the single standard 
in His words and in His actions. 
In the past few years the people have begun to know that which has been known 
and believed by the religious and social purity workers and the wide-awake members 
of the W. C. T. U. for a long time. Only in the last six or seven years have the great 
mass of people known that there is a great white slave traffic among girls. Cities 
would not acknowledge that there was such a syndicate of vice in their limits. 
Nobody questions it today, for our own U. S. government is constantly appropriat­
ing money to restrain and put down the white slave traffic, the selling of girls like 
cattle. Men think that the evil has been stopped since the government commenced its 
onslaught and are indignant to find that such is not the case. Even preachers and 
college men think that it is about checked. 
This deadly thing fights against law. It clings, holds on to its stronghold. The 
people who work with its victims find out that it is a tremendous, a terrible thing. 
The battle is just begun. We must trace it to its source. It goes on and will go on 
just as long as we have a wide-spread social evil. 
16 TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO 
Not only are subnormal girls dragged down because they have not enough men­
tality but even other girls are enticed or coerced into it for a few years of hell, for it is 
only a few years. So long as we have this social evil as we have it, so long must 
they secure girls by fraud and deception. They cannot get enough to volunteer. So 
long as society smiles upon the man and the woman is oppressed this vicious white 
slave traffic will be in existence. 
There is scarcely anyone who does not agree that the double standard of morals 
is wrong. There are scarcely any of us who really, fully and absolutely hold a single 
standard of morals today. Try to work it out on practical lives. You women,—do 
you hold up the single standard? We are forced into a double standard. Theoreti­
cally we do not hold to it, yet practically we do. We accept the men into our parlors 
when they have sinned, we constantly call them back from the underworld. In 
contrast we reluctantly receive the girls into our kitchens or let them scrub our floors. 
It is not fair for the weaker creature to be cast down and the stronger to be accepted. 
I am convinced that we cannot stop the social evil, this awful underworld, until we 
get a new vision, a new thought-life, for as we hold our ideas so do we hold our 
living. 
What is the root of this double standard? Anything that is a deep sin also has 
a deep root. We must discover that root. It lies in the commonly accepted opinion of 
the inequality of the sexes. We have held through ages that men are physically and 
mentally superior to women, and that women are spiritually and morally superior to 
men. It is not so. Three boys may be different yet equal. Each enters into a 
different line of work or activity, each handles things the others do not touch; but all 
are equal. Men excel in greater stature and vigor hut women have a certain en­
durance of body. They have the power of bearing pain, watching through long vigils 
without rest or sleep, and carrying heavy mental burdens. In these men scarcely 
ever attain to their level. The truth is this: Each fulfills that for which he was created. 
Just fifty years ago men concluded that woman has a real mind. It has taken 
centuries to discover this truth. A woman is a human being. When the men of 
Indiana really believe that the women by their sides are really human beings they 
will give them the ballot. You admit that we have some mind but not that we are 
your equals. What is your ground ? Of course with the opportunities men have had 
their minds have gotten the start of ours. Women have had to batter down the doors 
of colleges with their own hands. Teachers, even university professors, say as long 
as a girl and boy are in school together they are about the same intellectually. Men 
are now saying that they are afraid too much of the intellectual work has gone over 
to the girls. Why ? Because they behave themselves better. They don't blunt their 
minds with nicotine and other drugs. But men go on in their intellectual work and 
the woman stops—to get married. Men think that unless people do the same thing 
they do, their work doesn t mean much; that keeping house and rearing children are 
done by instinct. Much of it is, I'm sorry to say, but that is the reason there are 
so many blind children and deaths at birth. To be a real and efficient mother takes 
about as much brain power and thought as your one-horse business downtown. Get 
some one to take care of that one-horse business, send your wife on a visit and then 
take up your station at home. Keep the morals of your children perfectly pure; keep 
yourself and the house spotlessly and immaculately clean; have everything hot at 
meal time at the same time; and have that beautiful smile ready to welcome the 
ired husband when he comes home. I tell you it takes a mental life just as strong 
t °m°i!e &S anot^er" There is more said about woman's intuition than there 
s ou e" wouldn t dull their brains by intemperate living they would have 
more intuition. We need keen, devout minds to develop human life. 
t m fw ?ntS a1-1 fFSt morals from women and then goes out into the world to be 
o d that the mmd who gave him these morals is not the equal of his. On Mt. Sinai 
God did not say women shall not steal, commit adultery, etc. He said "thou". If 
any one could creep out of the law, women could. 
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It is the boy's environment that makes him coarser than his sister. When they 
were young they each bore the same sweetness in their faces. The time will come 
when parents will know it is just as necessary to care for the boys as the girls, and 
to shield them from sin. The boy is thrown out to care for himself, the girl taken 
eare of. There may be a physical difference, but there is no moral difference. The 
law of brute force applied by the double standard through the ages grew out of that 
great primal sin in Genesis 3:16. Man says that that curse was the will of God. 
"In Christ Jesus there is neither bond nor free, male nor female." Men by brute 
force have compelled women to be good. Women could not do so because they are 
the weaker. 
Mothers draw the double standard. The boys get their ideas in their own home. 
Girls are continually made to guard their purity. The lips of the father, mother, 
preacher and Sunday School and day teachers are closed to the boys, while the 
vicious people of the place are ready to tell them anything. 
We have yet to learn that boys' natures are no more base and coarse than girls', 
and that it is just as terrible for a boy's white soul to be stained as it is for a 
girl's. The reason the man. does not want to go to church is because it reminds him of 
his past life. His wife is touched more easily because she has not been spiritually 
and morally blunted. It is a question of what the life has been. Where did God say 
it was a greater sin for a woman to take God's name in vain-? Here's a compliment 
for you men. Someone in speaking of a low woman said: "She swears like a man." 
The question is not who does it, but the awfulness of the deed. He who has 
been in sin and marries a fair, sweet, pure girl when he gets ready to settle down, 
makes of her a substitute for the woman of the streets. The world needs real men, 
real fathers! There have been men as fine and clean as any women. If the boyhood is 
trained properly we will have the single standard. The argument that women must 
be purer, finer and cleaner than men is very fine rhetoric but poor science. 
It is time we quit singing that "the hand that rocks the cradle rules the world." 
The mother lifts, but many fathers drag down her influence. Every year sixty or 
seventy thousand girls re-populate the underworld and a hundred thousand drunkards 
are made. 
We women will put these things out if we have to do it with our bare hands. We 
will have husbands as pure as they should be. The world needs better fathers for its 
noble mothers. 
It isn't fair nor scientific to put the blame on the girl. Low and base as she may 
become it isn't possible for women to grow worse than some men. Men go just as 
low but we call them back and give them our best. When we stop holding this double 
standard, we shall have children of pure blood, a race that will call their parents 
real fathers and mothers. May there be a unity of Christian love and life to this end! 
D. M. G. 
Our brothers are still worrying about just how much room they ought to give 
their sisters and their wives. The senators in every "half-governed" state continue 
to sing dirges about the degradation of women and the ruin of the United States if 
women are permitted to show them a few points in law-making that might be more 
in the line of the feminine genius than of the masculine mind. 
Are these thoughtful men of ours waiting till America is dragged into the Great 
War before they allow us to help them ? When that day comes they will thrust upon 
us every conceivable kind of work: making munitions, driving motor cars, running 
trains, tilling the soil and a large part of the government work of the nation. If we 
will be capable then, in the midst of bloody crises, why not now when legislation is less 
difficult and complex? The answer is: Men have had the last and only word and are 
struggling to retain it. 
But we are not waiting for you, O Men, to appoint us work to do. We are 
organized already into a National League of Woman's Service which is preparing us 
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for heroic service the very minute war is declared. This organization was formed in 
Washington, D. C., where, on January 26, five hundred intellectually keen women 
from all sections of the United States met and planned for other bodies of women 
throughout the country to ascertain the immediately available unorganized resources 
of women. Detachments from Social and Welfare, Commissariat, Motor Driving and 
General Service are now being systematized. The Council for National Defense has 
invited the League to appoint three of its members to meet with them and discuss the 
woman's power of the country in its relation to national defense. This new League 
among the women is designed to co-operate with the Red Cross Society in case of 
fire, flood, famine, and economic disorder and in time of war to so supplement the work 
of the army and navy. 
The reconstruction of the world after the war is going to be a great task, stretch­
ing our minds, however resourceful they may be, to the utmost. We have a definite 
part to play in the shaping of events, and without our help reconstruction can not 
bring the greatest blessings to men and women. In the time of alteration and readjust­
ment our combined powers will destroy many of the present conditions, modify some, 
and bring about others far more beneficial than man's mind alone could suggest. There 
is no proof to the contrary. Men select life companions who will heighten their 
efficiency, and there will be no approaching efficiency in government till women are 
heartily requested to help. 
The Anti-Suffragist's Syllogism 
Major Premise: Everything that takes a woman out of her home is had. 
Minor Premise: Holding office takes a woman out of her home. 
Conclusion: Holding office is bad. 
Legitimate inference: Domestic service, all factory work, stenography, millinery 
work, dressmaking (in cities), hair dressing and manicuring, clerking, nursing, prac­
ticing medicine, evangelistic singing, all religious work, missionary work, teaching— 
all are bad and should be stopped. j g j) 
It makes very little difference to women, if men deny them suffrage, whether they 
call it a duty or a privilege; it is a right in either case. A starving man would not 
care whether you refused him bread or biscuits: either is the staff of life, i. e., the 
sustainer. 
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HOLINESS LEAGUE. 
On the evening of January 26, Prof. 
Wray gave a very good address on the 
subject, "Three Types of Christians." The 
first type is the young convert who is sim­
ply rejoicing that his name is written in 
heaven. He does not get beyond personal 
feeling; he is always pointing backward, 
building on past experience. This is Chris­
tianity in its infancy. However, it is a sad 
fact that some never get beyond this im­
mature state. 
The second type of Christian is not mere­
ly concerned with his own salvation, but he 
is anxious to serve the Christ who saved 
him. He feels that the Christian life is 
strenuous work. All must of necessity pass 
through the first type of full praise and 
joy, but this cannot last without going 
farther, for more is expected of a Chris­
tian than simply to ask for personal favors 
and to return thanks in receiving them. 
The young convert should become imme­
diately active in his work for the Master. 
On the other hand, there are those who 
become so absorbed in a life of constant 
activity that they do not take time to let 
God talk to them and replenish their lives. 
Dr. Carradine was awakened to this fact 
when he composed the following lines: 
"I was working in the temple, 
With the Saviour by my side, 
Where the multitude assembled, 
In its misery and pride; 
Glancing upward from my labor 
I just caught His distant smile, 
'You have placed your work between us, 
Come and talk with me awhile.'" 
This is the third type of Christian. He 
loves the will of God; he sits at the feet 
of the Master and like Mary drinks in His 
glory, then like her he arises to a service 
of self-sacrifice. To know His will and to 
do it, whether it calls for active service or 
sitting still, is the center of Christianity. 
No call, not even the call of need is an­
swered without His call, for it may hinder 
the soul from reaching its highest degree 
of efficiency. The life that is sunk in the 
will of God—in activity or inactivity is the 
life that moves the world. To live in the 
will of God and to live out the life of 
Christ is the one thing needful to show 
forth the Christ-life to the world. This is 
the advanced stage in the sanctified life 
that few ever attain. 
February 2, Dr. Yayhinger gave a few 
helpful suggestions on the self-righteous­
ness of the Jew. Just as the Jews trusted 
in the fact of being sons of Abraham, even 
so men today are resting in the thought 
that they are Methodists or Baptists; they 
are establishing their own righteousness 
and forgetting that Christ is the end of the 
law. Some think that doing good—or in 
other words, keeping the law is all that is 
necessary and know not that the law was 
intended only to be the means of bringing 
us to Christ. Submit yourselves to the 
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righteousness of Christ. Preach the gospel. 
The theme chosen by Prof. Wray on 
February 23 was "The Fire of the Holy 
Spirit." He based his thoughts on Isaiah 
33:13-24. There are two kinds of scrip­
tural fire: the purifying fire of the Holy 
Spirit and the destructive or hell fire. In 
order to escape the latter one must neces­
sarily accept the former, the fellowship with 
God demands purity. The condition of 
purity is that one must walk uprightly, 
speak uprightly, be not frivolous, hate 
what God hates, and avoid the appearance 
of evil. The result of living with God in 
this state of purity is everlasting security, 
abundant provision of all needs both tem­
poral and spiritual. The power of vision 
is enlarged, for the Holy Spirit removes the 
scales from the eyes and the trusting 
heart is permitted to see the King. The 
soul dwells in perfect rest and peace. 
Weary one, launch out; ask to have the 
scales removed from your eyes and behold 
the King in all His beauty. 
PRAYER BAND. 
The prayer band is one of Taylor's strong­
holds. All great men were men of prayer. 
The first meeting was lead by Miss 
Tressler. Theme, "Obedience." The 
Scripture lesson was found in Deut. 4:29, 
30, 31. 
Verse 29: "With all thine heart"— 
We must seek the Lord with all our hearts 
if we expect to find Him. 
Verse 30: "Be obedient unto His voice." 
When the Israelites were obedient to God, 
He delivered them from their enemies. So 
many times when they got into trouble and 
distress, we find these words: "And the 
Lord delivered them out of all tribula­
tions." 
Verse 31. "A merciful God"—The one 
condition is obedience. We so often talk 
about trusting God, but how often have 
we asked ourselves: "Can He trust us?" 
Mr. Sharp was the next leader. His main 
thought was "Bigotry." He said one thing 
we need to do is to humble ourselves before 
God. The fault of criticism was empha­
sized strongly. One reason that people are 
not more spiritual in these days is that too 
much time is spent in criticising others 
when we ought to pray for them. 
Miss Brantingham was the third leader. 
Isaiah 53 was read and our minds dwelt upon 
the Christ whom this chapter pictures so 
perfectly. It first asks the question:" Who 
hath believed our report? This is a sad 
statement, but 'tis true. How many people 
today believe in Jesus as the Saviour of the 
world? He was despised and rejected, a 
man of sorrows. 
Mr. Michel read for the lesson Daniel 
10:1-14. "Daniel having humbled himself 
seeth a vision." He fasted and prayed three 
weeks. When he lifted up his eyes he saw 
the vision. If men would wait on God as 
Daniel did, they would see visions. God 
heard Daniel the first day that he set his 
heart to understand. Let us apply this to 
our lives and see what God will do. 
MISS BRANTINGHAM. 
MANDOLIN CLUB RECITAL. 
(This recital was given as a joint Philo-
Thalo program.) 
The Mandolin Club of Taylor University 
made its first appearance in Shreiner Audi­
torium, Feb. 17, 1917. Under the auspices 
of Mr. Pickett the club was able to present 
an entertainment worthy of praise. Every 
number on the evening's program was well 
received by the appreciative audience. The 
club gave three groups of mandolin selec­
tions, which were pleasingly rendered. The 
mandolin duet, by W. F. Patterson and R. 
L. Pickett, and solo by W. F. Patterson 
were especially delightful. Miss Maybelle 
Waymire and Mr. Numan Hogle each ren­
dered good readings. The vocal solo by 
Mr. Jennings was enjoyed by all. R. H. and 
W. K. Williams won great applause with 
their volin and cello selections. It is hoped 
that the club will soon make their appear­
ance again. Following this recital, the 
Philalethean Literary Society met in a short 
business session and officers were elected 
for the spring term. 
"EUREKA DEBATING CLUB." 
The Eureka Debating Club met for a tri­
angular debate, Saturday evening, Feb. 17. 
The question was: Resolved, That inter­
collegiate athletics should replace inter-
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society athletics at Taylor University. 
After we had waited several minutes for a 
very belated debater and every member had 
changed his position several times, the in­
tensely interesting discussion began. One 
debater suggested that if we would have 
inter-collegiate athletics, our school would 
grow, and, therefore, we could have some 
new teachers. Upon realizing what had 
been said, his opponent retaliated by say­
ing, "I don't know much about teachers, but 
the ones we have seem pretty well." See­
ing that a bad matter was being made 
worse, that phase of the argument was 
dropped. 
One man, trying to prove how beneficial 
the physical training was and urging all to 
make the best of life and its opportunities, 
gave us the following startling informa­
tion: "We're here on this earth and can't 
get off; and we've got to stay here while 
we're here." We are surely glad to see 
the male students so logical. By way of 
suggestion, we believe one New Jersey man 
needs a tutor in arithmetic and geography. 
(There are several ex-school marms on the 
campus.) He decided that since car fare to 
Chicago is about seven dollars, it would cost 
six men thirty-two dollars to go there to 
play basket ball. He also concluded that 
we could not even go to Indianapolis, since 
it is eight hundred miles from here. After 
several heated arguments, mostly in favor 
of the question, Mr. Scharp jumped up, say­
ing very excitedly: "This stirs me up, my 
dearly beloved. I haven't got time to pay 
out fifty cents, or perhaps a dollar, to see 
a ball game." So they decided not to intro­
duce inter-collegiate athletics here for 
awhile, at least. 
On Feb. 24 was held a congressional 
session. The bill up for discussion was one 
favoring compulsory military training for 
the U. S. The first speaker thought that 
probably those who were regarded as lame 
or blind would not be compelled to "train," 
which is another very fine point. Congress­
man Wilcox form Nebraska, and Schneider 
from Ohio made very enthusiastic speeches 
against this bill, Wilcox's chief reason for 
objecting to it being that he did not wish to 
leave college at this particular time. At 
this poin, Congressman Mulkin of Michi­
gan, introduced a bill legalizing Sunday 
moving picture shows. After several dis­
cussions, both pro and con, Mr. Porter, 
president of the club, gave a rousing speech 
resenting the discussion of such bills in con­
gress where, as he said, "there should be 
better common sense." But it was all mere­
ly for training and we are gratified to see 
some of our debaters becoming so efficient 
and enthusiastic. If you desire an enter­
taining as well as a profitable evening, visit 
the Eurekas. It might be a boost for the 
club if the members would also attend. 
RUTH MASTON. 
THALONIAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
REPORT. 
On February 3, the Thalos met in a closed 
session at the business meeting immediate­
ly following the inter-society contestants 
were elected with the result that Mr. Cort-
ner is to represent us as first debater, Mr. 
Birmingham as second debater, Mr. Robson 
as essayist, Miss Guilberta Wray as reader, 
Mr. Parker as orator, Miss Beard as pianist, 
Mr. Johnson as soloist. 
An open meeting of the society was held 
on February 10, 1917. An enjoyable pro­
gram was rendered as follows: 
Reading Miss Guilberta Wray 
Duet Misses Bugher and Miles 
Oration Mr. Asplin 
Reading —- Mr. Bush 
Vocal Solo Miss Morris 
Thalo Review John Leamon 
The two societies gave a joint program 
on February 24. The program given was 
not only exceptionally good, but it was the 
first one to be rendered in the newly deco­
rated society hall. After the innovation by 
the Philalethean chaplain, Mr. Hanover, 
the Misses Giles and Ridout favored us 
with a piano duet. The appreciation of this 
number was manifested by the hearty ap­
plause. Mr. Smith's oration on "The Negro 
Problem of the South" was not only well 
given, but it was instructive on this ques­
tion of vital importance. The piano solo, 
given by Miss Teed was especially full of 
expression. The next number, a solo, by 
Mr. Leamon, delighted the audience as us­
ual and an encore was given after much 
cheering. "The Flagging of the Cannon 
Ball," rendered by Mr. Norvelle was a selec­
tion of unusual interest, which was in-
22 TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO 
creased by the reader's manner of rendition. 
The piano quartet, by Masters Charles and 
John Shilling and Wendel and Gilbert 
Ayres, was a fitting climax to the evening's 
program, and would have been a credit to 
more aged performers. 
SOANGETAHA. 
"Was ist das? Was ist das? 
Soangetaha 
Das ist was!" 
The meetings of the last few weeks have 
been particularly important, for, as spring 
approaches, the attendance is increasing 
rather than diminishing. 
One evening, the Eulogonian boys, lack-
feeling and real enthusiasm and warmth in 
the house. 
The members of the club are working 
well. Come and join us, young women! The 
vote has been granted to the women of In­
diana; therefore, it is your obligation to 
learn how to exercise the right and to cast 
ably a clean, straight ballot. The debating 
club will help you in keeping informed 
upon vital issues of the day, and in train­
ing yourself for efficient citizenship. 
MISS PETERS' RECITAL. 
Shreiner Auditorium was again filled 
with a "concord of sweet sounds" when, 
on the evening of February 10, Miss Pearl 
Peters gave a piano recital. Miss Peters 
Philo 
ing a sufficient number for a meeting, fa­
vored us with a visit. They participated 
in the debate during the parliamentary 
drill which occupied the session, and offered 
many helpful suggestions on conducting 
such drill practically. Their attitude of 
fairness and consideration was appre­
ciated. 
At another session, the question, Re­
solved: That an educational qualification 
for voting should be maintained, was de­
bated with evident preparation. 
The debate on Resolved, That President 
Wilson was justified in severing diplomatic 
relations with Germany, aroused strong 
won the hearts of her audience by her win­
some personality and as she played there 
was a stillness in the room which showed 
the appreciation of the listeners. Each 
number was received with an enthusiasm 
and an eagerness which left no doubt as to 
the power Miss Peters has over her hearers. 
She shows great musical ability and proved 
to us Shakespeare's words, 
"In sweet music is such art, 
Killing care and grief of heart." 
Miss Peters was assisted by Miss Do­
lores Ramsey, Soprano; Miss Ruth Matson, 
reader; Mr. W. F. Patterson, reader. Miss 
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Ramsey gave a charming interpretation of 
"Abide With Me", "Aria from Faust", 
"Aria from Romeo and Juliette." Miss 
Maston rendered "Aux Italiens" in a very 
pleasing manner and was heartily applaud­
ed. Mr. Patterson excited much admira­
tion and laughter by his realistic imper­
sonation of Mr. Collins in his reading," 
Mr. Collins Proposes." 
VERNA BRIGGS. 
MR. WIGG'S RECITAL. 
"To each is given a certain talent, a cer­
tain outward environment of fortune." 
All those who attended the piano recital 
given by Mr. Wigg, in Shreiner Auditorium, 
February 16, were forcibly impressed by 
the truth of this quotation from Carlyle. 
Mr. Wigg shows remarkable musical talent 
and so pleased his audience by the masterly 
way in which he rendered his selections 
that he was compelled to respond with sev­
eral encores. The audience was especially 
pleased with the "Melody, a Major," com­
posed by Prof. A. Verne Westlake, Mr. 
Wigg's instructor. 
Mr. R. E. Johnson, tenor, assisted Mr. 
Wigg in the recital and won from his hear­
ers much applause, to which he graciously 
responded. 
The last number on the program, "Con­
certo, a Minor" by Grieg, was played in a 
very spirited manner and was a fitting 
climax to the evening's entertainment. 
VERNA BRIGGS. 
THE SLOAN LECTURES. 
We were especially favored March 20th 
to 28rd by having with us Dr. H. Paul 
Sloan, who gave several lectures of the 
highest and most spiritual type. 
Dr. Sloan is the pastor of the First M. E. 
church, Red Bank, New Jersey. He is one 
of the leading theological thinkers and 
preachers of the New Jersey Conference. 
His visit to Taylor was of special inter­
est because of his former acquaintance with 
Prof. Ridout and Prof Shaw. He was a 
school-mate of Prof. Shaw at Drew Theo­
logical Seminary, and is now a member of 
the same conference to which Dr. Ridout 
belongs. 
Dr. Sloan in his lecture on "The Christian 
Doctrine of Sin," said that the modern 
thinking is concerned with conduct rather 
than personality or character. He said: 
"The modern ethical thought is to build 
good citizens; but humanity itself is unable 
to ascend into the moral ideal to which 
God has called us." "Natural depravity," 
as Dr. Sloan interprets it, "means that man 
has lost the sense of the reality and in­
timacy of God." 
Dr. Sloan's lecture on "The Christian 
Doctrine of Salvation," was a store-house 
of blessing. He helped us to realize that 
though sin abounds God's grace is more ex­
ceeding. "Christ on the cross answers the 
world's cry, its loneliness, sin and impo-
tency. Regeneration is a work of God as 
supernatural as creation. The one condi­
tion of regeneration is self-abandoning 
faith." 
Through the skillful and scholarly pre­
sentation of the theme, "My Christ, My 
Heart Forever," we caught a new glimpse 
of the utter incapability of man, without 
the Christ, to answer the cry in every hu­
man heart for the Infinite. 
"The natural life is a series of disap­
pointments which end in tragedy. The 
facts of life are not big enough for the soul 
of man. Christ satisfies every longing of 
the soul. He satisfies the thirst for truth. 
The heart and conscience are used in the 
search for truth as well as the intellect." 
Dr. Sloan's address to the Ministerial As­
sociation on, "Practical Things for the 
Preacher," was especially beneficial to the 
large body of students already in the min­
istry or preparing for that work, who were 
present. 
We trust it may he the privilege of Tay­
lor to again have Dr. Sloan with us, for 
his visit has proved a great blessing to the 
school. C. S. 
GEORGE W. MOONEY, D.D., TAYLOR'S 
OLDEST FRIEND. 
When a good man dies who has lived a 
useful life, those whom he has served wish 
to pay him due honor. Geo. W. Mooney, 
D.D., was a vital factor in the founding and 
the life of Taylor University, and in his 
earlier life labored for her with Bishop 
Wm. Taylor. He is the last of the charter 
members of the Board of Trustees. He 
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was present at the first meeting of the 
board when the school came under the con­
trol of the Local Preachers' Association, 
and has been present at each succeeding 
annual commencement of the college. At 
the time of his death, which occurred in 
February, he was secretary of the present 
Board of Trustees. 
Dr. Mooney was at one time on the edi­
torial staff of the Christian Herald. It was 
through his instrumentality that the Chris­
tian Herald Gold Prize Debate (now the 
Preston Gold Prize Debate) was established 
and maintained. He also instituted the 
Mooney certificate prizes for the Annual 
Society Contests. Our library was estab­
lished by him and bears his name. 
Dr. Mooney's home was in New York 
City. He was a member of the Church of 
All Nations and until he died had charge 
of the Tuesday Holiness meetings insti­
tuted by Phoebe Palmer. It is most true 
that no man is able to show to those who 
knew him not, what he was; and no one 
could show him to those who knew him in a 
way altogether satisfying. Dr. Mooney 
was a man of irreproachable character, 
brilliant mind and vital personality, with 
unswerving integrity and noble aspirations. 
He was a staunch and loyal supporter of 
the standards and policy of the school, al­
ways having her interests at heart. We 
believe that the welfare of Taylor Univer­
sity was his ruling passion and he served 
her with the utmost devotion. We feel 
that we have lost one of our oldest and 
truest friends. 
The heartfelt sympathy and prayers of 
the faculty and students of Taylor Univer­
sity go out to Mrs. Mooney at this time. 
F. E. COBB. 
MISSIONARY CONFERENCE. 
The Sixth Annual Conference of Indiana 
Students was held at De Pauw University, 
Greencastle, Ind., February 16, 17, 18. 
The conference was well attended, Taylor 
alone being represented by twenty dele­
gates, and all have a sense of deep, grate­
ful appreciation for the cordial reception 
and welcome given to them by the faculty 
and students of De Pauw. The conference 
itself was a source of great inspiration and 
help to all who attended. We were 
brought as never before to feel the vastness 
of the world, and at the same time our own 
relationship to it. We were keenly im­
pressed with the fact that we cannot get a 
broad vision of the world without feeling, 
as Christ did, its great needs; and also that 
we cannot be real Christians without due 
interest in missions. 
The first session on Friday night, Feb­
ruary 16, was opened with a spirit of en­
thusiasm which lasted throughout the whole 
conference. Dr. G. R. Grose, president of De-
Pauw, delivered a splendid address of wel­
come. Dr. Hurd responded to this mes­
sage and presented some very , helpful 
thoughts concerning education. Dr. C. C. 
Morrison then opened the great South 
American continent to our vision. He pic­
tured very vividly the actual conditions of 
that vast field and explained the transi­
tion through which the missionary cam­
paign there is now passing. He emphasized 
the fact that the gospel must be carried as 
a constructive and not a destructive force, 
to this people, who are so hopelessly steeped 
in Catholicism. 
Dr. Paul, of the College of Missions, fol­
lowed this address by striking the keynote 
of the conference—to have impression abil­
ity and to cultivate the sense of the near­
ness of God through prayer. Dr. Paul is a 
real man of God, and spoke with much 
force. 
During the rest of the conference, per­
haps the most prominent speaker was Dr. 
Karl Kumm of Africa. His personality was 
remarkable, and his manner of presenting 
facts was unusually forceful and deeply 
impressive. His first subject was: "The 
Effect of the War on Missions." In this 
address, he proved very clearly that ex­
ternal conditions cannot effect real Chris­
tianity. In his second lecture, he empha­
sized the vastness and richness of the 
African Continent and showed the rapid in­
crease of Mohammedanism, with its blast­
ing effects on the lives of this people as 
they fall under the powerful influence. 
"Some day," he said, "Africa is destined to 
he either Christian or Mohammedan, and it 
rests with the Christian world to determine 
which." 
Mr. Y. M. Chen and James H. Lewis, 
missionaries from China, gave pertinent 
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appeals for this oauntry. "China is awak­
ening," said Mr. Chen, "and is on the go and 
her great need is more real Christian Evan­
gelists. China must have religion." 
Other addresses on India, South America, 
Mexico and Japan were equally impressive. 
On the last day of the conference, Bishop 
Francis J. McConnell gave us two inspiring 
addresses. He is our Methodist Bishop for 
Mexico, and naturally used Mexico as an 
example of his theory that the possibilities 
of commercial advantages should never be 
the motive for evangelizing foreign coun­
tries; that the motive should he solely to 
save humanity. He said, "A successful 
missionary is one who goes among the 
heathen with sympathy, humility and love 
A BOY'S ROOM. 
The room looks as if a wrestling match 
had just taken its departure; or as if a 
tornado had suddenly struck it, and tossed 
the bed-clothes into heaps upon the bed, 
torn up the rugs and scattered the cloth­
ing, thrown broad-cast shoes, papers, books, 
dishes, and bottles in various directions and 
utter confusion. 
and ministers unto them, as did Christ, with 
the purpose of lifting humanity." 
On the whole, the conference imparted 
to us a wealth of inspiration and enthusi­
asm, besides much practical knowledge and 
a clearer understanding of the great world 
problems. Dr. Paul very fittingly closed 
the session with the thought that Christ 
is interested in every human problem; that 
He is still the never-failing Christ, and that 
He is ever all-sufficient. 
God, through these inspired speakers, has 
impelled us anew to press out to fill our 
places in the great, needy world, to bring 
to throbbing, longing souls the one satis­
faction of their needs—the love of Christ. 
LENNA MAE NEFF. 
First, there is an un-made bed with pil­
lows at various angles and with far from 
white complexions; with sheets of equally 
earthy hue, balled and twisted fairly into 
knots, and quilts rumpled and ruffled until 
they look like piles and hillocks and heaps 
of brown earth. Across this desolate waste 
is leaning a perfectly good-looking guitar. 
There are "dishes, dishes everywhere," but 
not a clean dish in sight. On the littered 
study table near the door is an aluminum 
26 TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO 
kettle with soiled, silver-ware in friendly 
proximity to a pad of yellow essay paper. 
(You might expect the owners of that room 
to use yellow paper!) A chair stands at a 
disorderly angle on either side of the table, 
and under the table is a crammed waste 
paper basket and one old worn-out shoe. 
In various parts of the room are four more 
pairs of shoes of excellent variety: tennis 
shoes, old leather shoes, bed-room slippers, 
and a pair of mammoth rubbers,—all, all 
in plain sight. 
The room is well lighted by two large 
windows, but the unoffending windows are 
cursed with dark yellow curtains peculiarly 
twisted and turned in impossible shapes 
and directions. Under one window stands 
a trunk, upon which is an unwashed butter 
bowl, several magazines, and leaning fra­
ternally against the greasy butter-bowl a 
pair of pressed trousers. There is a stand 
just littered and loaded and crowded with 
dishes in a sad state of unwashedness. Un­
der the stand are promiscuously piled 
books, and on the wall above is a book-shelf 
well loaded with more books, before which 
the portraits of two lady-loves are sweetly 
smiling. Below the other window and be­
yond the radiator is another trunk partly 
hiding a goodly heap of yellow newspapers, 
and supporting a pair of—not even near-
white tennis shoes, and a collar equally as 
"white" as the shoes. 
The well-indented, much-rumpled, and 
vastly un-made bed is endeavoring to hide 
bundles of clothing, shoes, socks and news­
papers piled in artistic confusion on the 
floor. At the foot and head of the bed; 
respectively, are two black traveling bags. 
A backless chair with a pair of trousers lov­
ingly folded over it, fills the space between 
the trunk and the bed. 
One entire wall is heavily hung with 
overcoats, waist-coats, shirts, over-alls, 
hats, caps, a gorgeous bath robe, and a 
soiled laundry bag. Near the bed hangs a 
rack of neck-ties, and overlooking the ward­
robe is an atrocious chromo. But guarding 
this entirely unspeakable scene of still life 
there frowns a ferocious bull dog muzzled 
(wisely); and hovering tenderly over its 
chaotic confusion there hangs on the dust-
blackened wall a mild reproduction of the 
gentle and peaceful Angelus. 
Four Typical Taylor Girls 
DORA REGESTER—The devoted mother. 
BELLE GUY—The consecrated missionary. 
LANA MICHEL—The (coming) preacher's wife. 
ALICE ESKES—The unselfish teacher. 
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Locals 
A new definition of a coward: A man 
who will argue heatedly for half an hour 
against woman suffrage and when worsted 
declare that he was only arguing to start 
an argument! 
Mr. Mont Oliver and Mr. Jennings were 
pleasantly surprised Wednesday evening, 
February 28th, when a beautiful birthday 
cake with twenty-two lighted candles was 
brought in and set before them just after 
supper. Ask them how it tasted. 
Thursday, March 1st, was observed as a 
Day of Prayer and throughout the day a 
few were gathered in Society hall to pray 
for the welfare of Taylor: that the Holy 
Spirit might have His way in the hearts of 
the people and that the needs of the school 
might be supplied. 
Miss Mary E. Olson on furlough from 
Singapore, Malaysia, and Miss Lillian 
Holmes from Chungking, China, visited 
friends on the campus for several days 
last week. Miss Holmes has been asso­
ciated with Miss Ellison, Miss Bridgewater 
and Miss Householder in their work. 
The delegates whom the school and Vol­
unteer Band so thoughtfully sent to the 
convention at DePauw University, desire 
publicly to thank everyone who helped to 
give them this wonderful privilege. 
Special meetings, Rev. J. L. Brasher in 
charge, are being held in the college chapel 
every evening. Mr. Brasher speaks also at 
the regular chapel hour each morning. 
J. D. Druschel visited friends on the 
campus last Wednesday. 
Word has been received from Mr_ and 
Mrs. Frank Young that they have another 
daughter. 
Basil Osborne has been called home be­
cause of the serious illness of his father. 
Several of the boys have transferred their 
belongings to Speicher Dormitory and find 
the new arrangement quite satisfactory. 
The Swallow-Robin Dormitory is now the 
home of fifteen or twenty of the girls. The 
first-floor rooms, including the parlors, will 
soon be ready for occupancy. 
Amy Spaulding has been confined to her 
home with tonsilitis for the past week. 
Mr. Maynard entertained Miss Anna 
Jones of Dowagiac, Michigan, for several 
days, the first of the month. 
After three weeks in special meetings at 
several places in Michigan, Mr. Mulkin is 
again in the routine of school work. 
Although excluded from Speicher Parlor, 
Dan Cupid continues to "hang around." 
Monday, February 12th, Dean Ayres of­
fered his congratulations to the students 
on their having the chapel warm for the 
assembly at 9:30, after it had served as a 
refrigerator for several weeks. The en­
thusiastic celebration of Lincoln's birthday 
was not responsible, however, for the heat. 
The electric lights from town to the 
campus will soon be in operation, remov­
ing the necessity for "protection" Sunday 
nights. 
Robert Morris was on the campus last 
week. He stayed long enough to get a 
good breath of T. U. atmosphere and then 
returned to Pennsylvania where he will con­
tinue his work as evangelistic singer. 
Mr. Patterson visited the sewing class 
one morning lately, but evidently did not 
find the work satisfactory, as his call was 
very short. 
Dr. Vayhinger, hanging up receiver: "I've 
just had good news, folks; a man died and 
willed Taylor $500." 
Rev. A. C. Zepp recently held a series of 
meetings at the U. B. church, Prof. Shaw 
assisting. The presence of the Holy Spirit 
made the meetings very helpful to all who 
attended them. 
Mr. Felton visited Taylor a few days ago 
to see old friends and make new ones. He 
could not, however, be persuaded to stay. 
Since the new booklets on Etiquette have 
been generally read, we can expect to find 
perfect conduct in the dining hall. 
Amy Spaulding is visiting the home folks 
and evidently is visiting "hard," because we 
have not seen her on the campus very often. 
She has been assisting in special meetings 
in North Dakota for the past six months. 
Word was received Saturday, February 
17th of the death of G. W. Mooney, sec­
retary of the Board of Trustees of Taylor 
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University. Dr. Mooney had for many years 
been deeply interested in the welfare of 
the school and will be greatly missed from 
the commencement exercises next June. 
"If you can't afford a Ford, get a Gem. 
For sale at all good stores for seventy-five 
cents plus one dollar and seventy-five 
cents."—N. E. Hanson. 
Mr. and Mrs. Cremean have an assistant, 
Mary Alien, who arrived February 21. 
Mrs. Ellison has returned from the 
Methodist Hospital at Indianapolis, where 
she recently underwent an operation. 
Misses Lana and Mary Michel have been 
visiting friends on the campus during the 
week end. 
That we may have plenty of time for 
announcements, Dr. Vayhinger is anxious 
to begin chapel promptly at 9:30. 
"All students are requested to bring in 
any dishes belonging to the dining hall, 
which they may have in their rooms. We 
will not mention the subject again, but all 
dishes must be returned." 
Miss Berrett fell out of bed the other 
night and caused considerable commotion 
in the Bird's Nest. She broke no bones, 
and her disposition was evidently uninjured. 
Mr. and Miss Rankin spent Sunday, the 
18th at Fairmount. 
Dr. Ridout has returned from his trip 
through the western states, and reports 
that there is plenty of room to breathe out 
there. He advises young men to consider 
the west, especially Nebraska, before they 
decide on a definite location. The preach­
ers are not falling all over each other there. 
Rev. Reynolds spoke to a large audience 
in the chapel Sunday, the 18th. He is con­
ducting revival services at the Friend's 
church and has had attentive audiences, 
evidently being benefitted by his ministra­
tions. 
Miss Artie Benjamin has resumed her 
school work after several weeks absence. 
The Misses Corey and Merle Stephens de­
lightfully entertained a few of their friends 
Friday evening in honor of Miss Anna 
Jones, of Dowagiac, Mich., who has been a 
guest on the campus this week. Anyone 
who has ever had the pleasure of being in 
the lovely Stephens home will know it was 
a pleasant event. Popping corn and toast­
ing marshmallows in the glowing fireplace 
were prominent features of the entertain­
ment. Mr. Maynard very beautifully imi­
tated the mocking-bird. Miss Maston 
taught the new method of piano playing 
while Miss Neff much surprised the party 
by demonstrating the magic disappearance 
of marshmallows. On the whole the even­
ing was delightfully spent. A dainty 
luncheon was served by the hostess. Oh 
that delicious whipped cream! 
The Taylor University Student Volunteer 
Band sent a large representation to the 
convention at DePauw. They report an in­
teresting, instructive and inspiring meet­
ing. 
The Expression Club gave a Lincoln Re­
cital February 12th which was well attend­
ed. Several new speakers were introduced 
who rendered a very interesting program. 
After several weeks of shifting from the 
library to room seven, to the chapel and 
back again to the library, Society hall is 
ready for use. The new decorating has im­
proved the appearance wonderfully and 
the room is now one to which we are not 
ashamed to take our guests. 
The visit of Dr. Paul Sloan to Taylor 
University will not be forgotten soon. His 
lectures have been a revelation to us of the 
wonder of Jesus and an inspiration to know 
something of the love of the Christ mani­
fested in our own lives that others may 
also see His glory. 
Miss Williams spent the week end with 
Miss Neal at her home near Jonesboro, re­
cently. 
Whoever was patriotic enough to run up 
the flag over Maria Wright Hall is to be 
congratulated. We are sorry to note that 
such a spirit is not more evident on the 
campus. 
Wanted—Washing, at Sickler Dorm! 
We guarantee to do good work in the 
shortest possible time. Both lingerie and 
colored washing solicited. Method used: 
First all the clothes are dumped into boil­
ing hot suds, and boiled ten minutes; a 
suction washer is then used for two and a 
half minutes. Clothes then taken out and 
rinsed in bluing water. They are then 
hung out on the bushes to dry. By this 
method even the socks come out white. 
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Apropos of the Bird House: 
V. R_ (Verdant Rustic) Freshman, to The 
Girl: Do you live in the Hen House ? 
We have all had our eyes blinded and 
our ears deafened by the gay and bright-
hued cravat of our poet laureate; but the 
gentleman himself did not receive a sense 
impression vividly enough to produce a 
thought impression until quite recently. He 
was very late at breakfast one Sunday 
morning, and claimed that he did not hear 
the bell. Being asked what he was doing— 
"Well, I was tying my tie ," he said; 
and then added ruefully: 
"I guess my tie is so loud I couldn't hear 
the bell." 
We seem to have observed a conspic­
uous and pleasing absence, since then, of 
the offending "member." 
Miss Habermann to Mr. Harm: Decline 
dolores. 
Mr. Harm, is confusion: I've forgotten. 
A: Who is the best bookkeeper ? 
B: One who takes books and never re­
turns them. 
Note.—We seem to have several experts 
in T. U. 
Miss Neff: David praised the Lord with 
Harm and Salter. 
Heard in the Senior class meeting: 
N. E.: Very well, P. B., we'll order one 
less of the Senior pictures than there are 
members in the class. 
The girls of the new dormitory were dis­
cussing the color of the floors when the 
following remarks were heard: "The floors 
in the parlors are much darker than in our 
rooms." 
Miss M. Berritt: The dark is best, espe­
cially in the parlors. 
Miss Walker, coming out from under the 
chloroform: "Where's my man? (? ? ? ! !) 
(Well, "Blessed" is the "man"!) 
Skow: It's Sunday School for me. The 
3 o'clock chapel service cuts a fellow's af­
ternoon in two—you can't sleep before nor 
walk after. 
Harm: Not unless you walk in your 
sleep. 
Prof. Zimmerman was invited out to din­
ner at Lee's and Mr. Lyon "dolled up" and 
put on his best manners. In the course of 
the conversation Miss Zimmerman asked 
Mr. Lyon if he liked raw oysters. 
"Yes, that's the only way they cook them 
in England," he replied. 
Miss Miriam Berrett takes the method of 
informing Mr. Goynge that it will be im­
possible for her to take him under him un­
der her wing as she is no fowl. 
Tune Griffith—Well, Tim, what do you 
think of English VI this term ? 
Tim Williams—If I knew that I had to 
take English VI for four years, I'd go to 
Germany and fight before I'd do it!! 
You would have company, Mr. Williams. 
Have your Graduation Photos made by Dexheimer 
WRIGHT HATS 
STYLE-QUALITY-PRICE 
Come and see before buying elsewhere. 
2nd square east of M. E. Church. 
Up=to=Date Dressmaking 
Mrs. Minnie Connelly Upland, Ind. 
PIONEER DRUG CO. 
Fine stationery, toilet articles, 
face creams, toilet water 
and perfumes. 
Everything that the young ladies 
need to make them look' 
beautiful. 
The Man Who Knows 
LO IVQ'S 
Quality Cleaners and Dyers 
Who Clean Everything Absolutely 
Send Work by Parcel Post. 
Main Office, 120 W. 3rd St. 
The Works, 516-18 W. 10th St. 
Marion, Ind. 
"Shaker-Knit" 
Sweaters 
In any color or combination of 
colors, V-neck, or button, abso­
lutely pure wool, can be seen at 
our Store. We can take your 
order on anything special and 
deliver it from ten days to two 
weeks. 
We are the agents for the 
Shaker people, in this district 
and as such we are able to quote 
you the extremely low price of 
$7.00 on these sweaters. 
L1EBER HARDWARE COMPANY, 
Hartford City, Ind. 
SCHRAPE SAFETY 
PUSH-BUTTON KNIFE 
Push Wo BREWUN6 OF flNGER NA"-S 
Mutton. //_ 
Blade opens. 
The Safety Slide ^ I (VR 
locks the button 
Watch this space for ^5^ 
MONTHLY SPECIALS 
January Special 
The new Taylor Pennant>Calendar 
made of felt, of Taylor colors 
FULL LINE OF ATHLETIC AND FELT GOODS 
A. M. Taylor 
Agent for Saturday Evening Post, Ladies' Home 
Juurnal and Country Gentleman. 
Room 16 Sammy Morris Phone, Dininz Hal 
Exceptional values in artistic photos at modern prices Dexheimer 
Exceptional values in artistic photos at modern prices—Dexheimer 
DR. H. S. JEFFREY 
Phone 362 Upland, Ind. 
ISN'T IT WONDERFUL? 
Try us and convince yourself of the 
splendid tailoring we can do. 
Suits Made to Your Measure. 
Cleaning, Pressing, and Altering done to 
suit the customer. 
Our location is one door north of Holmes 
Grocery. 
F. P. PARKER, 
! Merchant Tailor. 
Attention Students: 
I have moved my shoe repair shop to the 
room one door east of the Monitor Office, on 
Washington St. Don't forget the place. 
Quality of work and prices guaranteed. 
"Quality Shoe Shop." Ben Bradford, Prop. 
SHOES 
of known quality 
FOR LADIES 
Queen Quality Shoes 
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00 
FOR MEN 
W. L. Douglas Shoes 
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00 
Only at 
A. DICKERSON. 
<u -c 
X 01 a 
i 
aj 
• l-H "d 
S3 
O 
Sh 
S3 
S3 
THE COLLEGE MAN'S PEN 
Because it meets the exacting requirements 
of college work. 
1. Will not leak— can be carried anywhere in any position. 
2. Writes as soon as the point loaches the paper—no coaxing. 
3. E«y to fill—no inky pen end to unscrew. 
For Sale at College Bookstores 
and by Druggists, Jewelers and 
Stationers Everywhere 
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Dr. Appleman, the Optician 
Over Twenty Years Successful Practice. 
Consultation Free. 
University Addition. 
Trueblood Laundry 
"The Laundry that Knows How" 
FLOYD BARNETT 
Local agent 
University Addition Upland, Ind. 
O. E. HOLMES 
Groceries and Notions 
The Store that appreciates 
Your Trade 
University Addition Phone 334 
DR. G. W. SWEIGART 
Dentist 
Hartford City, Ind. 
A TALBOT ARROW NSv _ — _ 
jurmjtt COLLARS 
are curve cut to fit the 
shoulders perfectly 
Cluett, feabody <N Co: Inc.lMakers 
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Exclusive styles of Fine Frames at Dexheimer s 
Photos by Dexheimer executed in the most artistic manner 
OSTEOPATHY 
AS IT SEEMS TO ME 
Is a system of healing using manipulations for the purpose 
of correcting structural or mechronical defects of any part of 
the human body, thus relieving pressure upon nerves, blood 
vessels and muscles and liberating the natural remedial 
forces within the body. 
Diet, hygiene, exercise, baths, and in fact 
all natural means are also used. Osteopa­
thy uses scientific manipulation to readjust 
the body structures. It is not a narrow 
system of healing, only good for a few 
things, or only good for the bones as has 
been so often told, but a broad system of 
theropeutics capable of treating the general 
run of human ills, whether functional or 
organic, acute or chronic, with remarkable 
results, because it is based upon the fundamental principles 
underlying the life and health of the body. It is applied 
anatomy, physiology, and common sense. 
If your Auto gets out of order you take it to a good 
mechanic and describe to him its symptoms and using these 
as his guide he soon arrives at the source of the trouble. So 
it is with Osteopathy, from the symptoms the cause is found, 
and the cause being removed, restoration of health is the 
natural result. 
Amos W. Tindall 
Masonic Temple Phone 608 Hartford City, Ind. 
Graduate of the American School of Osteopathy. 
See Dexheimer for your next photos 
Beautiful work at reasonable prices at Dexheimer's 
Renting: of Caps and downs to Qraduating Classes a Specialty 
E. R. Moore Company 
MAKERS OF 
Collegiate Caps, Qowns and Hoods 
Originator of Moore's 932-938 Dakin Street 
fficial High School Cap and Gown CHICAGO 
Annual Distributors of Caps and Qowns to the Seniors of Taylor University 
DR. ALVIN STOUT THE ECONOMY STORE 
Phones 
Residence, 924. Office, 951. DRY-GOODS AND NOTIONS 
Upland, Ind. Sole Agent for the 
R. H. WILLIAMS Madame Srou Corset 
Piano Tuning and Surgery Front and back lace. 
Formerly with Baldwin Piano Co. of Chicago and J. EHery Johnson See our new spring footwear. 
of Columbus, 0. 
Price Clothing Company 
A New Store conducted along lines 
which will have your approval. 
High class Merchandise of a charac­
ter that will appeal to you. 
Taylor University patronage will be 
appreciated and will be well cared for. 
Price Clothing Company 
East side square Marion, Indiana 
Dexheimer emphasizes the strong points of your individuality 
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THE COLLEGE— 
Four years' course. Thorough work. A.B. or U.S. degree. 
THE ACADEMY— 
Four years' course for various classes of students, 
THE THEOLOGICAL SCHOOL— 
Seminary course, conferring B.D, degree, English Bible course, Institute 
of Evangelism. 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC— 
The Musical Conservatory of Taylor University, in accordance with im­
provements in other departments, has added eight new members to the 
musical faculty. Professor Arthur Verne Westlake, director of the Con­
servatory of Music of Taylor University, has installed complete courses in 
every branch of music and added eight new members to the faculty, Mr.. 
Westlake, after protracted study with private teachers in and about 
Pittsburg, entered the Beaver College Musical Institute where he graduated 
in 1909. He went to Vienna where he studied with such eminent teachers 
as Theodore Leschetizky, Fraulein Prentner, Mason, and Melville-Lesnie* > -
? 1 4rr,ivi"S home, instead of taking up his work in the college which he 
had left' he founded and fostered a school of his own, known as the Extend­
ed Conservatory of Pittsburg. He had enrolled in this school, including the 
extension department over two thousand students and in coming to Taylor 
University is still retaining affiliation with this school Many of its 
teachers and especially gifted students have accompanied Mr. Westlake to 
Taylor to help carry out his plan of making Taylor one of the largest and 
best equipped conservatories in America. 
SCHOOL OF ORATORY— 
In charge of Professor Cobb of Curry Expression School, Boston. 
SCHOOL OF BUSINESS— 
Giving courses in Stenography, Typewriting, Bookkeeping, Penmanship, 
Etc, 
Rates are very moderate—Less than $200 a year. Send for catalogue. 
M. VAYHINGER, D.D., President, 
Upland, Indiana. 
